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THE HAUNTED. CITY,

remembrance and regret
with life profound;
ap where of oid we me
hat sirce been hallowed grot
in sum or *nin 5

nect you Lere egain,
We cangot o from where we dwell
.l\'m sEave l no . r.ang trace;
ez i the past our shadow el

A »f;q\lw\\' of us haunts the place;

RN now, ourse.ves may there
Disturb gome ghost of what we were.
Til{‘ stonéa are thriiied by many a tread
That leaves no foot 3
Bhades of the living
N shoenee throng

dere where T meet
our ghost, 1

in shower or
you haply mect with mine,

Yhe air has sounds we eannot hear,

Is d with ghades that none can see;
Tho' dear the living voice, and dear
._'!'!11- sight of living voices be,
'\_\_I:h kindlier yearnings vet we greet
The friends we see not wien we meet,
=A. Bt, John Adeock, in The Npectator,
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* ’5 Margery Young rose and
gh’l g held out a friendly hand
oW
man with a distinet person.
ality. No longer a youth, he was yet
made man, His face wore habitually
a tired expression, but his swmile, if
Margery looked very pretty in her
ool pink gown,

MO0 R WARNE, please, misg,"
to her visitor,

Geoffrey Warne was a
on the right side of forty, personable,
even distinguished looking, and @ self-
rare, was very pleasant,

He was smiling now.

“Mother will be here dirveetly, Why
you not at the tennis match to-
’

“Counldn’t get away."

He absently held her two out
gtretched bands in his till she blughed,

“It's ages since you've heen to sce

us," withdrawing them nervously.

“I never go anywhere, yon know—to
pay callg, T mean,”

“I Know It's very nice of you to
come at all when you're so busy, Let

me take your hat and stick, and won't
You sit down? You'll find that chair
comfortable,”

&1 please mygell when I come here,”

he re:mavked, with a slight glance at
Marg angd e (:‘n;‘: bher take hig hat
and stick. Then he sat down and

stared hard at her as she sat opposite,
She rested him, this ‘resh young crea-
ture, His tired mind relaxed in her
presence, He felt younger, better,
Margery's color eame and went, She
was looking her best. A sparkle of ex-
citement made her bright eyes brighter,
The man was her hero, her King
among men, She admired him for the
very poverty whieh had rendered his
struggle with life necessary, for the
tired look in his eyes, for his smile, and
perhaps because he went nowhere ex-
cept to her. She watched the tired
face relax with a threill of trinmph,

His fingers stole Insensibly to the
pocket where reposed his pipe,
“Yon mnay smoke, if you want,

Mother wouldn't mind.”

“Have you been to see the new ‘Car-
men? "

“No, Is she good?”

“Splendid,” edging his chair closer
to hers and leaning forward with a
look of affectionate interest; “you
would like her immensely, Ask Mrs.
Young to take you"

Margery rose, and
from the table, said:

“Look what a pretty book Mr, Rockly
sent me,”

Warne scowled, A rose dropped from
between the leaves. He picked it up
and elaborately returned it to ler,

“You are throwing away a treasure.”

Bhe tosked it Into a bowl of pot-
pourri,

“It was such a pretty rose, T pressed
It. Some one left it on the table,”

Warne sneered imperceptibly.

“How have things gone with you
lately ?* he asked, returning the book
negligently, and pressing ber fingers
in the act.

“Oh! wvery quietly,” sald Margery,
with a sigh. ‘We hardly go anywhere
or do anything.”

Warne looked intensely sympathetie
and moved his chair half a foot
nearer,

“You should persuade Mrs. Young to
take you down for the May week.”
adding in a low, sweet volee, “yon
ought never to be dull, you have so
many resources,”

Hig chair was opposite to hers now.
‘As  he leaned forward her dress
touched him, CE O
. Tea was brought ir . . w',

taking a book

“Do you take milk and sugar?” hand.
iug him a eup.
“Both, please,” with a faint pressure
the fingers bencath the saucer.
“Thank you, T will help myself, Don't
you take sugar?' teaderiy.
“No.”
“Then

ol

rou den't ecave for sweets,”

anxiously,

sald Margery, puzzled at
“I am very fond of

sweets."”

A look of relief crossed his features,
and he leant baeck with a sigh, to gaze
nnremittingly at the piquant face be-
fore him,

“Would you like to gee my new pho-
tographs?"’ Margery asked presently.

“Yes," lazily, “do show them to me."”

He got up and stood by her till she
unearthed them from a pile on a cor-
ner of the table, then reseated him-
self.

“See! which do you prefer?' she
asked him, leaning down to hold one
in the best light,

Their sleeves touched. An electrie
thrill transmitted itgelf to each, As he
felt her breath on his cheek a delicious
gense of happiness pervaded his being,
Youth would not be gainsaid. Their
hearts beat wildly, intoxieatingly, In-
voluntarily their hands mingled. It
was an instant of exquisite bliss to
both,

When Mrs, Young came in an in-
stant later she wondered at Margery's
flughed cheeks and Warne's evident
nervousness, Iaving pronounced sen-
tence on the photographs and shaken
hands five times, Warne Jeft, Margery
went to the door with him. On the

step he paused, gazed at ber intently,
and half sighed.
her handg in his,

“I think it will he fine for the match
to-morrow.,” he said, earnestly.

’

Then he took hoth

“8hal)
you be ther
“I think so0."
“Ah! I thought perbaps ron'd had
enough tennis this season. Goodby."”
A parting squeeze of the hands—how
hot his were—they burned like flre—
and he wag gone,

“What was Mr. Warne tolking to
you nbout when I came in?" sald Mrs.
Young

“ONh! tennis and hooks and photo-

graphs,” sald Margery, blughing as she
remembered that hand-clasp.

“He seemoed very nervoug, and ae-
tunlly said good-by five times, and held
your hands quite an unnecessarily long
time,” geverely.

“DiA he, mamma?’ innocently.

“Well,” sald Mrs, Young, with ap-
parent irrelevance, “your father and
I will be content as long as you are
happy.”

That evening Margery dreamed that
Geoffrey Warne had proposed,

But he never did.—Violet Defries, in
the Free Lance,

Antomobiles Will Free Suffering IHorees,
The humane socleties Lave done a
great deal to free the suffering hor
from their troubles on our icy streets,
but the automobiles will do more,
The latest figures show that there
were 28,000 antomobiles made in the
United States lagt yeap, Whelr cash
value is about $30,000,000,
The aytomoblle is no longer a toy for
millionalreg, The cheapest ones cost
no more than is pald for a team of
horses, And they are to be found to-
day in all parts of the world,
For instance, automobile trucks are
now being used to carry supplics to
mining eamps, They are carrying the
Government mails in Germany, Italy
and even in some parts of India,
Automobile stages are carrying pas-
gsengers along the mountain roads of
the Western States, In California au-
tomoblles are hauling lnmber; in Mich-
fgan they arve pulling snow plows, and
in Ohlo they are dolng chores on the
farm.
In New York City there are automo-
bile coal trucks, operated by one wman
apiece, which carry and deliver five
tons of coal at a load. If the fittest is
to survive, the days of the work horse
will soon be ended.—New York Jour-
nal,
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Wanted No Frills.

Lloyd Morgan, Professor of Miner-
alogy and Geology at the Urnlversity ot
Oxftord, England, who passed through
Philadelphia the other day on his re-
turn home, tells a story of an English
commercial magnate which equals
those absurd but veraclous tales that
used to come out of Chicago.

He sayg that the great merchant in
question came to him to consult about
the instruction of the hopeful son and
beir, who was some day to run the
vast business interests from which the
pater had made his wealth,

“But mind you,” said he, “I don't
want him to learn about strata or dips,
or faults, or upheavals, or denudations,
and I don't want him to fill his mind
with fossils or stuff about crystals.
What I want him to learn is how to
find gold and sllver and copper in pay-
ing quantities, sor—in paying quanti
ties.”"—Philadelphia Press,

Feeding Nitrogen Artificially,

The chemists of the Agriculturad De-
partment have shown that ability to
fix the nitrogen, which is infinitely
abundant in the air, and apply it to
the wornout fields of the world, will
enable mankind to cultivate what is
practically virgin soil forever. A plant
at Ningara Falls Is taking nitrogen
from the air by electrolysis, but not

yet In commercial quantity

United States and
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By Dr. Leighton Parks
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for others,
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man peited becauge he is poor,

make money its servant,

Whﬁ]hé United States
Fought Canada m iSie)

great drop in the consnmpiion of &
its nse extends over too long a perlod iy 4
hoe | he lightly disearded. Y
to mention soap, and he declypreg e
be an invention of the Gauls, though yp
prefers the Germunn fo the Galle g
1t was manuafactured in this oMy
in early times, for Riehard of Dv\'mx;.

By Capt. A. T. Makan, U. S. N.

HE War of 1812 was very unpopuiar
with
By these particular faull was found
Canada, You have declared war, it Was snid, or
One, the general policy of the Dritish
ment, formulated in the B
and vielation of American comumerce;
other, the impressment of seamen fr
What have Ca
If war you must, earry on your

upon your own countrymen,
only nation that now upholds the freedom of manki
of our race, that inearnation of all despotism—XNapoleon
some alloy of self-intercst, the question presented ftself t
#0 New England presented it to the Government and the southe
rtly as"a matter of honest convietion,
the factiousness Inherent in all political opposition, »
wherever it can, and then magnifies the point to the uttermost possible,
until the point iiself disappears under its inerustations,

Logically, there may at first appear some 1
are bound to belleve so, for we cannot entirely
ancestors, who doubtless advanced them with some degree of convietion, I
answer, of course, i&, that when two nations go to war, all the citizens ot one
become internationally the enemies cf
eiple of international law, the residvum of the concentrated wisdom of 1_n;'.ny
When war takes the place of peace it an-
nibilates nl) natural and conventional rights, all treaties and compacts, except
those that appertain to the state of war itself.~From “The War of 1812, iu
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E are apt to take the idie,
gets into the newspapers so often as the ave
The trath is that he is the exception,

them, fourteen hours a day, and some of the time every day
I have not yet come in contact with colossal wealth,
but I know many rich men, very rich men, who are as unosten-
tatious, as hard-working,
as human nature is capable of heing,
man should not be belabored because he is rich, nor the poor
Character is the test,

If it be true that we are piling wealth up in America faster than it has
been piled "up before in numan history, if our forests, our mines, our farms
and our factories are making unprecedented private fortunes possible, I am
glad that the development belongs to this country.
The teachers in the public schoolg, the professors in the colleges, and all that
multitude of men and women who are working, not for money but for ideals,
will continue to stamp idealism upon the minds and hegris of our youth; they
will convert wealth to the service of ideals,
the power of sound ideals are in confliet,
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This is a Country of Ideals

extravagant millionalre whose porirait
type of the
We
ol

wodest rich men who work, many

ns uneelfish, as devout and as humble
Let us be falr, The rich

This is a country of ideals,

When the power of wealth and

Theory of Ita Belng Injavious Nt

USE OF SoAP.

)

to Stop Cousumption,

It is extremely -improbabls that ‘:;g b

'L " a “Colonist" regarding thy e
1 as dnjurions, will cqugy ¢

oap;.
Pliny is the firg

stiip, 8

writing in the reign of Richaw 1 8

[

quotes thoswords of a Iredey oy,
wiin wrote
there is not or i8 nobody who hag it 4
been a soapmaker, and every Fren.
man esteems soapmakers ag he (lozg
nightmen:" In the reign of Edwang L o
gonp was evidently largely manufyg |
tured at Coventry, for Robert of Gioy.
cester has the lines:

sl earvifer: “At Brigto)

‘Boap about Coventry, and iron g
Gloucester;

Metal, lead, tin, in the countr of Bg

eter.
In London the first soapwo

5 wah

established in 1524, but those persos
who travel from Liverpool street 1o
Stratford bave reason for wishing thyt
soapmaking had remained in Brista), |
Soap seems to have deteriorated iy
Elizabeth's reign; historians record that
good soap was almost an impossihle
Juxury, and clothes bad to be washed

with

idealism is sure to conquer, sure to

This nation was founded on an ideal, and the most
powerful influences in its life to-day are working toward noble ideals,

The

| moral and spiritual tone of the country is higher than ever in spite of tlhe \

accldents of wealth and pover

All that the Government ean do is to see thy

thelir opportunities,
Some will suceceed and some will

To the rich and poor alike it teaches that there

money Successcs,
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America

lines of ancestry.

look up his ancestry.

satisfied,"—Atlantic Monthly,
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Distinction of Birth

and ii.  ‘and

By Thomas Weatworth Iligginson

NIE ean hardly east so much as a glance at the Unitud States
Senate In session, and then at the English House of Lovds in
session, without recognizing the American elective holy to have
a far more intellectual aspect than the other assemhlage; or
without further obgerving that nine-tenths of the vigil
in the British House {8 to be seen in the faces and for
the Bench of Bishops, or the so-called Law Lords, whose origin
may have been of the humblest,
ugly,” wrote one English observer of some note in hig
a problem in nature;” but the question is not that of meye |

or ugliness; it is of visible mental power,

Even so fur as a possible heredity goes, it must be recognized that a repub-
lican Jife I8 what makes grandparents most truly interesting,
technical whims of an organized peerage, such, for instance, as primogeniture,
one is left free to trace for good or for evil his inheritance from the various
Those lines may be drawn with especial interest from
publie service or gocial prominence, from pursuits, or education, or even wealth,

Whittier's Quaker inheritance was as important to him as Longfellow's
parentage of Judges and landed proprietors was to bim, I knew an Awmerjcan
radical who, on going to England, pald some one at the Heralds' College to
Coming back to London some months later, he found
that the inquirer had gone back no further, as yef, than to reach one of his
name who was hanged as a rebel under the Tudors,
gald the American, in delight; “do not follow it any further,

ntellect
eheads of
“Why noble Earls ghou ] be so

“ig
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Free from the

“Just as I expect
I am -+

The Llon's Share,

Back of many a proverb and petri-
fled phrase lies a story. Willis R.
Hotehkiss, the young Quaker mission-
ary who has been addressing students
in this city for a few days past, tells
how “the lion's share” possibly origin-
ated, Mr, Hotchkiss bas often looked
at the king of beasts over a riflie barrel,
and at least once when his rifle was
empty, which s another story. “It is
really not the male lion, with his terrific
roar and formidable appearance, that
the explorer fears, but his mate. The
male lion 18 a good looking poser, but
when it comes to business it is his wife
who counts—a la the African native.
Game {8 pulled down by the female
lion, and then the male beats her off
until he has feasted to repletion, when
she may have what is left, Hence
“‘the lion's share'” — Philadelphia
Press,

| @irdles are made of* circular pleats,

The Spice of Danger,

Willlam Nelson Cromwell, the
resentative of the French Panama
Canal Commission, reczntly ealled on
President Roosevelt, in Washington,
Mr. Cromwell is something of a sports.
man, and during the mterview he told
the President a sporting anecdote,

“Some years ago,” he said, “I spent
a week In Germany shooting smal
game. To a Cerman acquaintance
one morning I happencd to remark
that I preferred to shoot in Afriey he.
cause there was a spice of danger in
the sport there,

*“*Ach, sald my friend, ‘you like a
spice of danger mit your sport, eh?
Den you go out shooting mit me. De
last time T go I shoot mine hrudder-
in-law in de leg.’ "—New York “Cribune,

—————————

The 1002 prune crop of France ]
estimated at 21,000,000 pounds,-an ip-
crease of 9,000,000 pounds over ijie
crop of the preceding year, \

-

cowdung, hemlock, nettles and
refuge soap, than which, in Harrison's
opinfon, “there is none more unkindly
gavour,” In 1711 the Government, evi
dently llke “Colonist,” thought the nse
of soap should be curtailed, and jm
posed a tax of a penny a pound, grads
nally raising the imposition untll o
1816 it stood at three-pence, The
tion was abolished in 1853, Was
that period our degeneracy
menced? There I8 evidently
zreat hidden thought in the once popm.
lar qnestion, “How are you off for
sonp ?"—London Chronicle.
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Girls Do the Woolng.
Not everywhere do the boys do the
wooing, says the Chiecago Tribune
Among the gypsies of Moravia, for I
stance, none will dare to presume
court n maid unless she has notified
the young man of her cholee he
readiness, ‘This she does by using o
cake as a love letter, baking thersin a
coin, and throwing it within his tent
at night when he is alone, IHe, of
course, s not bound to accept, But if
he does it bebooves him to be faith
ful, The Romany of Hungary knuws
naught of bLreach of promise SWb
Instead, the relations and friends of
the jilted malden wait upon the i
constant lover, argue with him
with him, Then, if he still 1
obdurate, he is maimed by o shot @
the leg or arm,
By ancient Romany custom, too, 18
slighted girl has the right to be

besides ~ s \
esides [ and to decree in which of his Hinbs be

shall be wounded, In practice, how
ever, she usually eleets to stay away,
hereby leaving the fearful choi
him,

A marringeable Burmese girl as s0m
as she has completed her froussmil
places in her window the “love lamn”
and according to whethey Its inie®
jecting beams, carefully directed from
behind with her own tiny toilet m
ror, shine on this hut or on that
gallant within knows that somew
a lassie's heart ig inciined toward

v ———
A Glass House,

A house composed principally of
glass Dbottles stands in the town of
Tonopal, Nev,, and was erected by &
miner, who used the bottles on
count of the scarcity of other m
rial. The botiles were placed in roWs
with the bottom ends outward and &ie
held in place by mud instead of plas
ter. The corners of the building e
composed of wooden beams, also cov
ered with mud. The walls ave about
a foot in thickness and are so weil cob:
structed that the house is actually
more comfortable in winter that m H
of the other dwellings in Tonopad
which are built of other material. It
I8 twenty feet in length, sixteen feei,
in width and contains two rooms, 1t

was built entirely hy the owner.

Queer Chumne,

here was a staghound, ealled Lank:
which was in the habit of poacd:

“ith a preference for ducks. Some

« ago a drake lost its mate and
became an inconsolaple widower, wntil
one day it made the acguaintance ‘vf
Landseer, The two are now friends
ingeparable. The drake prefers 10 <'j“
dog biscuits, which Landseer breais
up small so that his ehum may g0
good meal, The drake also ir
upon performing his ablutions In 1
seer’s drinking trougb. "The Gog

and
the drake have been photograpled o
gether.—~London News.

: The Fre:r ¢y Potate Crop, d
| Elere'ls something that will surprise
§ou: The potato erop of KFrauce I3
grown on 3,700,000 acres of land nnd
the annual produet {s about 450,000,002
bushels, a5 against 284,000,000 for the
United States. The average yleld %
over 120 bushels to the aere, and i
awerage price is twenty-five and onee
half cents a bushel,
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